23 January
The procession was timed to reach Westminster Hall at
4 o'clock, and it was as Big Ben boomed out the first stroke of
the hour'that the gun-carriage came to a halt at the entrance.
Under the canopy which had been erected outside West-
minster Hall the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Lord Great
Chamberlain, the Earl Marshal, and the First Commissioner
of Works stood waiting while the bearer party reverently
raised the coffin. Waiting also was Queen Mary, who had
arrived by motor-car a few minutes previously. As with slow
steps the bearer party carried the coffin into Westminster Hall,
the Union Jack flying at half-mast on the Victoria Tower
fluttered down and the Royal Standard was hoisted in its place.
The Archbishop passed through the doors to meet the
cortege. They closed, then swung open again. The waiting
officials took station, and, as the coffin entered, borne aloft on
the shoulders of eight Guardsmen, a procession moved slowly
towards the catafalque* On the left, behind the coffin, walked
King Edward, stern and erect, looking straight before him.
On the right was Queen Mary, an ever-regal figure in deepest
black. Behind came three more of the late King's children—
the Duke of York, the Princess Royal, and the Duke of
Gloucester; and in the last rank were the Duke of Kent, the
Mistress of the Robes, and the Earl of Harewood.
In dead silence the procession advanced. The bearers slid
the coffin on to the catafalque, stood a minute at attention,
and marched fonvard and away. The mourners halted; and
the Archbishop, turning round, read a few simple prayers.
There was a hush; then from the steps the choir broke into
the solemn but exultant hymn, "Praise, my soul, the King of
Heaven." As the echoes of the last note died away the Arch-
bishop pronounced the Benediction.
the cross falls from the crown
During the journey from King's Cross to Westminster Hall
the Cross fell from the top of the Crown and was taken up
by an officer of the escort, who put it in his pocket. In earlier
days this would have been regarded as an omen of no small
significance.
rudyard kipling
The ashes of Rudyard Kipling were buried in Westminster
Abbey in the Poets' Corner, near the graves of Dickens and
Hardy. '
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